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Swamiji is known all over the world as the greatest
and most powerful exponent of the Vedanta in modem
times. Many have felt the irresistible charm of his
eloquence in India and abroad. In the present case
Swamiji did not stand before a vast and critical audi-
ence to conquer them by his irrefutable arguments
based upon sound logic, his bewitching personality and
his rare gifts of explaining the most abstruse subjects
in a most perspicuous manner accompanied by his
* cyclonic ' eloquence, but he was sitting before a few
of his already conquered chosen disciples who had
begun to see in him their only guide to take them
beyond the ocean of ignorance and misery. There he
sat in the glory of his own all-illumining realisation,
diffusing all about him, the balmy rays of his inner light
by means of his sweet and musical voice, softly raising
and opening the lotus buds of the hearts of his ardent
devotees. Peace reigned all around him.   Blessed
indeed were those few fortunate souls who had the
rare privilege of sitting at the feet of such a great sage
and Guru.

The cyclonic monk was not there carrying everything
before him. There sat the peaceful Rishi mildly diss-
eminating the message of peace and bliss to a few
ardent souls fully ripe to receive them. How illumining